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Alas! poor Matilda, thy mind was not a common one; 
education, custom and nature combined with fortune, to 
mislead thee from that path which the rules of society has 
marked out for thee, and never can you regain its line. 


A PACKET. 

It was 6 months ere the long expected packet from Matilda 
arrived; it was directed to Annabella, who was requested to 
burn the envelope and say it came from France ; this was 
easy done, for the vessel that brought it went to France, 

whence it came to England; the contents were, a letter to 
Clermont, another t@, wnnabella, and a few lines toClayton, 

whom she requested continue in her house and fulfil all 
the duties of charity and hospitality, till her return. To 
Clermont she spoke of their engagement in such terms as 
convinced him she had no intention to relinquish it, and he 
secretly determined to fulfil it, and bid her adieu forever. 
Then did the mild, modest, unassuming Eloiza rise to his 
mind’s eye, and he frequertly revolved the plan of quitting 

“ngland, forever, and in the seclusion of America, bury 
himself from friends, familv, and country » to hve for her 
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alone, but the idea of what his father would suffer determ itr 
ed him from realizing the desires of his heart; memory re- 

called the agonies he had endured when his mother’s letter 
formed, him of his danger, filial affection banished passion 
and he shrdnk from the plah he had almost determined to 
execute. Thus did the best feelings of his heart create his 
misery, rendered him insensible of the benefites Provi- 
dence “had eonferred on him, nor did a letter fromJohnson in- 
ecreae his happeness ; it contained a variety of news and 
concluded with O! Herbert, by heavens I have found the 
rare avis yOu are in pursuit of. This dashing delle that is 
come to board at Mrs Wilson’s, has introduced the very 
pheenix you described to Dad Pemberton and me some 
six years ago in Lancaster, for she has a mind and manner 
all her own, and the man that gets her must seek ere he 
sain her, and for sense evenDad Pemberton gives up to her, 
und I do believe if she was to try she could coax the old 
codge> into matrimony, but she is superior to artifice and 
such a novice in dissimulation and sentimentalist that I ve- 
rily believe she would rather give her hand to a poor quill- 
driving devil Jike me, if she loved him, than to one posses- 
vd of the wealth of G —rd who she did not love sincerely. 
[ wish you were her to see this charming Miss Parkly. I 
would then hope to see you add one mere happy couple to 
the list of hymens votaries; in this wish ] am joined by all 
your friends on this side the atlantic, who in remembrance 
of your virtues sends a cargo of love to you andall your fa- 
mily , and my saucy Phebe bids me join her love with that 
of your sincere friend, T. Jonnson. 

P S. This divinity is not a beauty, but so charming that 
i ain actualy in love with her, and Rhaebe went get jea- 
lous, for she had bewitched her too, 
Happy fellow. said Clermont, w hy am I thus condemed to 

A Joy less state ot celibacy, while he is blest with the woman 
he loves, fine childrnn, & all the comforts of domestic life. 
ut this shall not continue, for if Matilda perseveres in her 
present eccentric conduct, another year I shall hold my self 
cxonarated from my engagements to her and at liberty to 
seek for happiness, where my heart directs, but perhaps 
}loiza is ere now united toa man who better deserved the 
slessing heaven has conferred on him, and who sensible of 
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hervalue will not forsake her asI did; Oit was cruel; T ought 
to have made some attempt to see her before [ left Ameri 

ca. Alas! Iam conscious of my error when it is too late, and 
here am [ am engaged toa woman I do not love, and must 
soon cease to esteem; nay, whose affection for me I doubt 
’sdeath what a situation am [ in, yet half my acquaintatces 
envy me. O! Eloiza, now thou art deeply avenged. 

Mr. Herbert saw and pitied the internal struggles of his dar 

ling son; but his mother was insensible of his sufferings and 
thought only of the aggrandisement of her family in hits 
marriage with Matilda; but when six months, elapsed and 
another packet from Matilda arrived, Mr. Herbert’s pa- 
tience was exhausted; but a new source of sorrow arose in 
the family, that called his attention from him tor a time. 
William, the youngest son, who had commenced thewateb- 


making in London, failed, and. dispirite@ by his want of 


success he returned to his fathers, wheré he was sinking 

into inactivity. ‘These trials were too much for the go: xt 

Curate who seemed fast verging to that haven where thc 
Weary are at res’. 

And he anxiously desired to see all his children settled 
before he departed: two of the six ouly were happy; the son 
who had been adopted by his grandfather, was marricd to 
a rich farmer’s daughter, who had a handsome fortune. 


This his grandfather doubled, and he was now risi g into 
respectability, he had one son and a daughter w! 10 tli 
ed the heart of their Grandfather. I have a strong inclinaci- 


on Clermont, said William, to go to America, and haps nis 
fortune. That will be the best plaa you cain adopt replied 
Clermont, and if Matilda does not retin in four montis 
Y will accompany you, and to the sum my father gives you 
1 willadd one thousand .doliers, this will piace you ma 
respectable situation) im Philadelphia, and my friends wii 
nitke the city agreeable to you. William thanked him: the 
plan was communicated to Mr. Herbert and dward, who 
approved of it, and Mr. Herbert gave two hundred gunices 
to him. And [my dear brother said Edward, heve fiiiy tha: 
vou-must accept; itis all I can bestow except brotheriy at. 
ction. William thanked and embraced him, but wished 
decline his offer. Take them, my dear William, said his &. 
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ther Edward will not want them, and should fortune deal 
as hardly with you as she did with Clermont, remember 
you have home a return to, and do not lay yourself at the 
mercy of strangers, but come home in the first vessel that 
is bound for Liverpool. A tear glistened in bis eye as he 
spoke. Here will you be assured of a welcome whether 
my head is laid atrest ornat. ‘They determined not to let 
Mrs. Herbert nor Annabella into. their plan—and they 
waited between hope and despair, for the time that was to 
decide their fate; the wisned for packet came, and no crim- 
inal who was led to the foot of the fatal,wee to suffer an 
ignominious death could experience greater pleasure if the 
ery of pardon reach his ear, than did Clermont at. the open- 
ing of the packet; his letter as usual spoke of their engage- 
ment, but not of her return; and now even Clayton con- 
demned her conduct, which protracted his happiness, and 
destroyed her own. Annabella alone continued to sup- 
port her, and declared no persuasion should induce her to 
change her situation till the return of Matilda. Shew me 
your ‘letter, Annabella, said Clermont—your servant, sir; no, 
no; go to Philadelphia if you please; but no letter of mine, 
do you see. No sooner said than done; the packet for Phi- 
ladelphia was to sail in ten days; Clermont and William 

engaged their passages in her, and Mrs. Herbert once 
ore saw an end to her hope of aggrandisement. 





LONDON FASHION*® FOR SEPTEMBER. 
Dinner dress. —A white satin slip worn under a dress 
made in primrose colored French gauze, terminating at 
the feet with a full flounce of blond lace, headed with a 
double border of the same gathered in full, and confined 
with folds of satin, of corresponding colors to the dress: 
handkerchiefs in front trimmed with white setin; and a fall- 
ing collar of blond lace; Jong sleeves of white satin, the full- 
ness upon the shoulder confined under an epaulet of the 
French gauze, trummed with white satan; the sleeve drawn 
alternate shy across the arm with the evening primrose color-. 
edsatin ribbon. Long sash of white satin tied in front. The 
ends of the hind hair brought forward, to fall in ringlets 
over the temple, confined with a plain white satin ribbon, 
2nd ornamented with a tiara of pearl, necklace to corres- 

pond. Glaves, French kid; slippers, white satin, 
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THE SCRUTOIRE, No. VII. 


Con:inued from page 818. 

The first ofer of marriage that was made her was ac- 
cepted, without even consulting the approbation of her 
friends, or giving herself the trouble of examining into 
the nature and importance of the engagements she had en. 
tered into. His possessions were ample—his ideas of 
happiness coincided with her own, and the constant round 
of amusements the varying seasons presented, had long 
been pursued by them both. If Hert usband were some- 
times seen disguised by liquor, his readiness to accompany 
her to the giddy circle of the ball-room, or bustle of the 
theatre was, in her opinion, a convincing proof of the good- 
ness of his heart, anda satisfactory evidence to her, that 
she possessed his affections. 

Her own siews of propriety, dictated ‘all her actions ; 
and the admonitions of her real friends, were only regard- 
edas being fastidious and whimsical. She was a stranger 
to the abodes of sickness and distress, though the first to 
weep over a fictitious representation of the kind. 

When necessity obliged her to remain at home, she be- 
came solitary and peevish. ‘The dear delights of the do- 
mestic circle, had no charms for her:—Nor had she the 
nower to please, or faculty to interest her husband, when 
out of the ball-room. 

Disgusted with her management, and disappointed im 
his expectations, he soon became a stranger in his own fa- 
mily. When she saw her weakness and imprudence was 
the cause of his neglect, she execrated nature for the mi- 
series she had been the author of herself. ‘These who vi- 
sited her were under the painful necessity of patiently 
listening to her own grievances, or the faults of her neigh- 
bours. : 

Lauricia’s hand had long been solicited by a man calcu- 
fated in every particular to make her happy. He loved 
her and possessed her affections inreturn. After mature 
deliberation, and with a deep sense of the importance of 
the situation she was about to enter upon, she tremblingly 
yielded to his desire. 

Her management not only met the approbation of her 
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husband, but was the admiration of all who witnessed it. 
\V hen her friends visited her, she endeavoured to edify 
and entertain by her conversation—enliven and please by 

her cheerfulness, and adorn and exemplify the christian 
character in her amiab] e deportment. 

Years thus revolve, and Lauricia continues the admira- 
tion and pride of her friends, the blessing of her family, 
and the ornament of society. 

Calm and unruffled, her life glides serenely on, resem- 
bling, in its course, the pure stream, whose limpid bosom 
reficcts ihe calm azure of the heavens. Her delights are 
exquisite and lasting, for reason and religion form their 
basis. 

But, alas! how different the life of the misguided Jen- 
nette. In a few years.the roses that now blush on her 
cheeks will wither—her polished forehead will be deform- 

ed by wrinkles, and over their golden tresses, will be scat- 
tered the snows of age. 

No longer the brightest star in the hemisphere of fa- 
shion—no more able to bound down the sprightly dance, 
or adorn the courtly circle, without resources in herself to 
render her happy in seclusion—she will live unloving and 
unloved; and if a tear falls on her grave, ’twill be a tear 


from the eye of pity. JULIUS. 


-——= 2 


HOPE. 
BY A YOUNG GENTLEMAN, 


SWEET Hope! without thee what is life; without 
thy cheering rays to light our path, and raise our thoughts 
amidst the numerous ills of life. Tis thine when pover- 
t)’s hard, gripmg hand, with unrelenting vigor, stops the 
<treains in which our comforts flowed to give relief, and 
forward bids our thoughts to better days. 

‘Lis thine to cheer the storm-beat mariner, when with 
conflicting elements, he strives to reach the distant shore. 
liow grateful then his heart, when the long looked for 
portappears. *Tis thine when lovers take the parting 
hand, whe n keen sensations swell each aching breast, when 
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ails are set and all prepared to bear him from her sight, 
0 sooth their throbbing hearts. 

“What power supports through tedious hours of pain, 
and long confinement to the tedious room? What power 
supports when to the silent grave our friends we follow, 
never to return? ’Tis hope, kind soother of our woes, 
that tells our mourning hearts, our friends we yet shail 
see, in the bright world where death no more divides. 
Celestial visitant, be thou my friend, be thou my solace 
through this vale of tears; nor quit me till beyond disas- 
ter’s reach, I fix my final home, till the blest hour to 
some, when faith and hope shall be no more. 


-—s +ou— 


k.very reader of taste will be pleased with the touching 
simplicity, and every christian with the force, of the fol- 
lowing story. 

A man in lew circumstanees discovered some valuable 
articles belonging to his neighbor, collected only a short 
distance from his house. He determined upon taking a 
part of it secretly for the use of hisown family. With a 


view of having s me trifling assistance, he took with him. 


his son, whowas yeta mere child ,His mother was a godly 
woman, and hada deep sense of the obligations incumbent 
upon her, to bring up her chi ldren in the nurture and ad- 
monition of the Lord She had made him understand the 
‘great truths of religion, and the leading precepts respect- 
gs man’s duty to his maker, himself, and his feliow-crea- 
tures. But she taught him more particularly, that God 
took cognizance of whatever-passed on earth, that he was 
a constant witness of all our actions, and that we are ac- 
countable to him fer them. With his little son the man 
went to the place where his neighbor’s property had been 
deposited. When he had arrived, the thoughtless parent, 
by accident made known te his mnocent companion the 
mischief on which he was intent. You may imagine how 
much a child thus educated. was shocked at the wicked- 
ness of his parent;..de was unable to utter his abhorrence 
of the crime. 
The parent, however, leaving him by the object of the 
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proposed plunder, with a careful and anxious eye, exa- 
mined the adjacent path and fields, that he might avoid 
detection. As soon as he became satisfied that he was 
unseen, he returned with a mind bent on bearing it away. 
Justas he was stooping to take it, his little son, in accents 
most feeling and affeeting, said to him, ‘* Papa, you have 
looked all around and have seen nobody : but you have not 
looked above, to heaven. ‘There is the great God, to 
whom we must give an account, looking down at you with 
an angry face! Papa. he sees fou.”—At this thought, 
expressed by so small a child, with an inimitable tender- 
ness of feeling, the astonished father started back, left his 
neighbor’s property untouched, and hastened with many 
serious and awakening reflections to his home. * The 
great God he sees you; he is looking at you with an an- 
gry face,”’ were ideas constantly in his mind. From this 
moment the parent dated his conversion from a life of sin, 
and the commencement of the work of salvation in his 
heart. He became a pious and virtuous and happy man. 
Con. Shectator. 


THE ART OF HAPPINESS. 


Almost every object that attracts our notice has its 
bright and its dark side. He who habituates himself to 
look at the displeasing side, will sour his disposition, and 
consequently impair his happiness; while he, who constant- 
ly beholds it on the bright side, insensibly meliorates his 
temper, and, in consequence of it, improves his own hap- 
piness, and the happiness of all about him. 

Arachne and Melissa are two friends. ‘Shey are, both 
of them, women In years, and altke in birth, fortune, edu- 
cation and accomplishments. They were originally alike 
‘in temper too; but, by different management, are grown 
the reverse of each other. Arachne has accustomed her- 
self to look only on the dark side of every object. Ifa 
new poem or play makes its appearance, with a thousand 
brithances, and but one or two blemishes, she slightly 
* skims over the passages that should give her pleasure, and 
dwells upon those only that fill her with dislike.. Hf you 
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shew her a very excellent portrait, she looks at some part 
of the drapery which has been neglected, or to a hand or 
finger which has been left wnfinished.—Her garden ‘is a 
very beautiful one, and kept with great neatness and ele- 
gancy ; but if you take a walk with her in it, she talks to 
you of nothing but blights and worms, of snails and ca- 
terpillars, and how impossible it is to keep from the litter 
of falling leaves and worm c¢asts.—If you sit dowa in 
one of her temples, to enjoy a delightful prospect, she ob- 
serves to you, that there is too much wood, or too little 
water; that the day is too sunny, or too gloomy; that it 
is sultry or windy; and finishes witha long harangue upen 
the wretchedness of our climate.—When you return with 
her to the company, in hope of a little cheerful conversa- 
tion, she casts a gloom over all, by giving you the history 
of her own bad health, or of some melancholy accident 
that has befallen one of ner daughter’s children. Thus 
she insensibly sinks her own spirits, and the spirits of al! 
around her; and, at last, discovers, she knows not why, 
that her friends are grave. 

Melissa is the reverse of all this. By constantly habitu- 
ating herself to look on the bright side of objects, she 
preserves a perpetual cheerfulness in herself, which, by a 
kind of happy contagion, she communicates to all about 
her. If any misfortune has befallen her, she considers it 
might have been worse, and is thankful to Providence for 
an escape. She rejuices in solitude, as it gives her an 
opportunity of knowing herself; and in society, because 
she can communicate the happiness she enjoys. She op 
poses every man’s virtue to his failings, and can find out 
something to cherish and applaud in the very worst of he: 
acquaintance. She opens every book with a desire to be 
entertained or instructed, aud therefore seldom misses 
what she looks for. Walk with her, though it be on a 
heath or a common, and she will discover numberless 
beauties, unobserved before, in the hills, the dales, the 
brooms, the brakes, and the variegated flowers of weeds 
and poppies. She enjoys every change of weather and 
of season, as bringing with it something of health or con- 
venience. In conversation, it is*a rule with her never to 
start a subject that leads to any thing gloomy or disagree 
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able. You therefore never hear her repeating her own 
grievances, or those of his neighbors; or, (what is worst 
of all) their faults and imperfections. _ If any thing of the 
Jatter kind be mentioned 1n her hearing, she has the address 
to turn it into a pleasant railiery. hus Melissa, like the 
bee, gathers honey from every weed; while Arachne, like 
the sp ider, sucks poison from the fairest flewers. The 
consequence is, that, of tempers once very near allied, the 
one 1s ever sour and dissatisfied, the other always gay and 
cheerful: the one spreads an universai gloom, tlie other a 
continual sunshine, 

There is nothing more worthy of our attention thaa this 
art of happiness. In conversation, as well as life, happi- 
ness very often depends upon the slightest incidents. The 
taking notice of the badness of the weather, a north-east 
wind, the approach of winter, or an. trifling circumstance 
of the disagreeable kind, shall insensibly rob a whole com- 
pany of its good humor, and fling every member of it into 
the vapours. If, therefore, we would be happy in ourselves 
and are desirous of communicating that happiness to all 
about us, these minutiz of conversation ought carefully to 
be attended to. ‘The brightness of the sky, the lengthen- 
ing of the day, the increasing verdure of the spring, the 
arrival of any little piece of good news, or whatever carrics 
with it the most distant glimpses of joy, shall frequently 
be tlie parent of a secial.and happy conversation. Good 
manners exact from us this regard te our company. The 
clown may repine at the sunshine that ripens the hurves:, 
because his turnips are burnt up by it; but the man of 
refinement will extract pleasure from the thunder storm to 
which he is exposed, by remarking on the plenty and 
refreshment which may be expected from the succeeding 
shower. 

Thus does politeness, as well as good sensc, direct us 

to look at every object on the bright side ; nk by thus 

acting, we cherish and improve both. By this practice it 
is that Melissa has become the wisest and best bred wo- 
man living; and by this practice, may every person arrive 
at that agreeableness of temper, of which the natural and 
never failing fruit is Happiness. 
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ON THE BIRTH DAY OF A FRIEND. 


JOVE on his lofty throne reclin’d 

(While harmless lightnings hover’d o’er him,) 
To pass a vacant hour desigu’d, 

So side the Monrue appear before him. | 


In mantles white and icy crowns, 
First the three Winter Months were seen ; 
Then Marcu, his brow obscur’d by frowns, 
Yet sometimes smooti‘d to look serene. 


Then came a nymph of changeful glance, 
APRIL, alternate smiles and tears ; 
May, June, Jury, in turn advance, 
And feverish AuGusT next appears. 


Then graver, yet attractive forms, 
Two Autumn beauties change the scene ; 
Next, crown’d with clouds, and rob’d-in storms, 
NovEMBER comes with angry mien. 





“ Great Jove, reverse my joyless doom,” 
The discontented suppliant cries ; 

** While I must pinein clouds and gloom, 
The rest you view with partial eyes. 


While Spring and Summer blushing stand, 
Each favoured nymph her gifts divine, 
Receiving from your bounteous hand, ; 

Great Jove, how hard a lot is mine, 


E’en Winter owns an aspect fair, 
There’s grandeur in his icy storm ; 
But I, norcharms nor favours share, i. 
Incessant clouds my reign deform. i 

| 

i 


Like Spring, no verdant wreaths I spread, 
I ne’er, like Summer, load the tree ; 
No glittering crown adorns my head, 
E’en Winter shares no charms with me.” 








856 THE INTELLECTUAL RECALE. 





Jove heard in silence ;—-pausing now, 
NovemMBer silent stood again ; 

While anger bent his awful brow, 
“Cease,” cried the Thanderer, “ to complain. 


If flowery wreaths I wove for June, 
And Winter cloth’d in bright array ; 
NoveEMBER, titine’s a richer boon, 
I gave thee—-HEWRY’S Natal Day.” 
ROS.1. 


-_——P- 


LOVE. 


Whence this wild, this sad emotion, 
Why does my breast so strangely heave : 
For sure of life’s dark, troubled ocean, 

I scarcely yet have felt a wave. 


What can it be that thus alarms me ?— 
Tell me, gentle Powers above ; 
I hear ye answer, oh! it eharms me, 
Yes, ’tis Love—it must be Love. 
CATHARINE: 


—-———Ds- aS ~— 


IMPROMPTU, 


On hearing a young lady flay on an instrument out of tune 


When harshly responsive to exquisite touch, 

The notes seem the efforts of Paste to impugn, 

Take warning Florinda, reflecting how much . 
It behoves us to keep our own femifers in tune. C 


— 2a 


TO ROSA, 


On reading avolume of her manuscrifit poemr. 


A cheering draught is oft prescrib’d, 
Where the poor spirits faulter ; 

And well it was your book arriv’d, 
Else I had tried a halter. 


This curs’d disease that o’er our land 
Both far and wide doth wander, 

Had strack me with its Magic want, 
And fairly knock’d me uncer. 
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Your song gave to my soul repose, 

Because its theme was trouble; 
Gladly I found that you had woes, 

And wish’d that they were double. 
For well you know, where e’er we be, 
That * Misery loves company.” 

Thus far I wrote, when devils blue, 
Around in each direction flew. 

I now can sing a truer strain, 

For now I am releas’d from pain. 

When Sickness tortur’d all my frame, 
Whate’er I saw was sure of blame. ~ 

I could not with a steady gaze, 

Look at thy genius’ radiant blaze. 

A duller writer far than thee, 

Fiad found much greater praise from me. 


Then let me tell thee——praise can’t surebe stronger, 
I read thy works, end wish’d they had been longer. 


JAQUES. 


—__ 


THE HARP. No. 8. 


Lune the American star. 
Their groves of sweet myrtle let foreign lands recken, 


Where the bright-beaming summer exalts the perfume, 


Far dearer to me yon lone glen of green bracken; 
With the burn stealing under the lang yellow broom. 
Far dearer to me is yon lowly broom bower, 
Where the blue belli and gowen lurk lowly unseen, 
For there lightly tripping among the wild flowers, 
A listning the linnet aft wanders my Jean. 
Tho’ rich is the breeze in their gay sunny vallies, 
And cauld Caledenia’s blast on the wave; 
Their sweet-scented woodlands that skirt the proud palace, 
W hat are they? the haunt of the tyrant and slave; 
The slave’s spicy forests, and gold-bubbling fountains, 
Che brave Caledonian views with disdain; 
He wanders as free as the winds of his mountains, 


Save love’s willing fetters, the chains of his Jean.— Burne, 


-— + oe 


THE MINSTREL’S MEED. 


OH: sweet is the breath of the dew-spangled thorn 
And bright is the gleam of the clear vernal sky; 

But richer’s the sigh that from feeling is born, 
And purer the elance of the soul-kindled eye. 
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When deepens the gloom on the tempest around, 
How eheering each sun-beam that glimmers on higlis 
When loudest the shrieks of wild terror resound, 
How sweet is the voice that breaths succour is nigh. 
More bright then the sun-beam that shoots from the storm, 
More sweet then the voice that bids lost hope return, 
The glance of affection our griefs can disarm. 
And friendship, to blisses, our sorrow can turn. 
Thus sung the young minstrel, while eve’s breezes blew, 
And millions of stars slow emerged from the sky; 
For beauty he sung, and the lov’d meed he drew, 
A sigh from her bosom, a tear from her eye. 


———-D + a> — 


From Lord Byreon’s “ Hebrew Melodies.” 
ON THE DAY OF DESTRUCTION OF JERUSALEM—BY TITUS. 


From the last hill that looks on thy once holy dome, 

i beheld thee, O Sion! when rendered to Rome; 
*Twas thy last sun went down, and the flames of thy fall 
Flash’d back on the last glance I gave to thy wall. 


I look’d for thy temple, I look’d for my home, 

And forgot for a moment my bondage to come: 

¥ beheld but the death-fire that fed on thy fane, 

And the fast-fetter’d hands that made vengeance in yain. 


On many am eye, the high spot whence I gaz’d 

Had reflected the last beam of day as it blaa’d ; 

While I stood on the height, and beheld the decline 

Of the rays from tie mountain that shone on thy shrine. 


And now on that mountain I stood on that day, 

But I mark’d not the twilight beam melting away : 
Oh! I would that the lightning had giar’d im its stead. 
And the thunderbolt burst on the conqueror’s head ! 


But the Gods of the Pagan shall never profane 
The shrine where Jehovah disdain’d not to reign; 
And scatter’d and scorn’d as thy people may be. 
Our worship, oh Father! is only for thee. 


LYING. 


I do confess, in many a sigh, 

My lips have breath’d you many a lie, 
And who, with such delights in view, 
W ould lose them for a lte or two! 


Nay—look not thus, with brow reproving, 
Lies are, my dear, the soul of loving: 
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if half we tell the girls were true, 

If half we swear to think and do, 

Were aught but lying’s bright illusion ; 
The world would be in strang? confusion + 


If ladies eyes were, every one, 
As lovers swear, a radiant sun, 
Astronomy would leave the skies, 
To learn her lore in ladies eyes! 


Oh no! believe me, lovely girl, 

When nature turns your teeth to pearl; 
Your neck to snow, your eyes to fire, 

Your yellow locks to golden wire; 

Then, only then, can heaven decree, 

That you should live for only me, 

Or I for you, as night and morn, 

We’ve swearing kiss’d and kissing sworn’ 


And now my gentle hints to clear, 

Tor once I teil you truth, my dear ! 
Whenever you may chance to meet 

A loving youth, whose love is sweet, 
Long as you’re false, and he believes you, 
Long as you trust, and he deceives you, 
So long the blissful bond endures ; 

And while he lies, his heart is yours: 
Butob! you’ve wholly lost the yeuth. 
The instant that he fells you truth - 


TO STELLA. 


When Stella strikes the tuneful string, 
In scenes of animated Spring ; 
Where Beauty lavishes her powers, 
On beds of never-fading flowers, 

And Echo propagates around, 

Each charm of modulated sound, 

Ah ! think not in that dangerous hour 
The nymph fictitious as the flower ; 

But shun rash youth the gay alcove, 
Nor tempt the snares of wily love. 





pr. JoHNSON. 
—s | oo 


A person observed of a dentist, that he was extremely rich ; “ that’s 
strange,” said Mr. T. Sheridan, “ as I know his means are only /7 om 
Aand to mouth f° 

A man of the name of Smith, in his defence for a forgery he had 
commit! ed, suid, In so doing he did not go out of his calling ; as forges 
rug was ibe esscntial busimess of a Smita, 
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PLAGIARISM. 


Mrs. Carr, 

[I have observed several pieces in your paper over the signature of ° 
Ray mond—lI prenounce them all gross plegiarisms, and refer you to 
Johnson’s works, vol. i. p- 271,—2—4, &c. for a confirmation of niy 


assertion. A. 





MARRIED, 


On Tuesday evening, by the Rev. Mr. Myers, Mr. Jesse Trump, 
jun, to Miss Maria Kunckie, allof this city. 

On Wednesday evening. by Robert Wharton, Esq. Mr. Charles ¥. 
Logan, of Philadelphia county, to Miss Sarah W Reédeson, daughter 
of the late Jonathan Rebeson of this city. 


DIED, 
On Tuesday morning, in his 96th year, Mr. Peter De Haven: 
On Wednesday, Lt. William B. Odenheimer, Yate of the U. S. navy, 
aged 23 years and 9 menths. 
Lately at Easton, Penn.) Mrs. Mary Nunnemacher, in the 93d year 


of her age. 
At New-Orleans, in October last, after a short illness, John Blanque, 


Esq. amember of the house of representavives of that state. 





TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 


The Editress of the 7ea Tray returns her sincere thanks to those 
subscribers whose continued patronage enables her to support that pa- 
per, andwhose generosity has induced them to pass with indulgence 
its numerous errors. She trusts that in fu'ure the Regalje will not re- 
require lenity either for Matter or Manner, and as long as Patronage is 
afforded so long it shall be edited by M. C. 

Sylvia next week. G. H. was inadmissible. Arie} as early as pos- 
sible. ‘The Gentlemah’s Looking-Glass was unavoidably postponed, 
but will appear next week. Valerian and Apollo are truants. With 
pleasure we welcome our favourite Jaques to our Regale. 


———ED 2) 2+ GB DP =: 3: ae 
A BOY about 13 years of age whocan be well recom- 
mended, wishes a situation in a Store or Compting-House. 
Inquire at this office, 
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No. 5 Hartung’s-Alley, running from Second to Third, 
between Market and Arch-streets. 





